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The Editor of our Sportsman's Column, the Rod and Reel, awards the prize 
shoehorns to Mr. Charles Symington, a member of the Board of Managers, and Dre , 
Philip D. Wilson, for the best fish story, even though they cannot substantiate the 
size of their. catch by the proper affidavit. Let us give you the story as told by 
one of the participants. "Our fishing was done from Ste. Jovite where we boarded a 
small hydroplane and were flown over Mont Tremblent, the highest peak in the Laurene 
tians in the'Mont Tremblant National Park. This area is quite extensive and it is 
actually studded with lekes lying in between the mountains. These lakes are quite 
inaccessible except in the winter time.when men come in by snowshoes. After our 
flight over Mont Tremblant we were met by a guide and stayed overnight in a log 
cabin. In the evening we did fly fishing in a smll lake high up in the mountains. 
There were wonderful brook trout here but all of the smaller variety, generally 
under one pound. The next day we boarded our plane and hopped over the mountains 
to fish in big St. Luis where we got some large brook trout running up to two poundse 
Our total catch was 52 fish, enough to feed all the people at the hotel. If woe had 
stayed longer, we could have had many more. Our guide told us of one man who had 
taken 100 fish the previous week, but he called hima pig. The second trip wes made 
in the same hydroplane to Carp Lake about 60 miles from our starting point. This © 
was absolute virgin wilderness, and the timber had never been cut. It was a real 
forest primeval and very beautiful, At this camp, we stayed overnight with an 
Indian guide. ‘Ye caught trout in the evening in a small lake, and next day fished — 
for lake trout and northern pike. We caught lake trout weighing up to 4+ pounds and 
tyo northern pikes, the bigger of which tipped 64+ pounds. They were real fighters, 
Dr. Arthur Krida had prepared the.way for us as he had operated on the daughter of 
the man who operated the lodge, and when I admitted that I knew Krida, we could have 
had the best in the house.” . ; 


; Speaking of fishermen, we went to introduce to you our fisherwoman, Mrs. 
Adelaide Adams, who is secretary in the Arthritis Clinic. She has been keeping her 
dexterity as e fisherwoman hidden from us, It is only such articles as the above 
that have made her reveal her enthusiasm for trout fishing in the raging brooks of 
the Catskills. She even ties her own flies and with a little urging will show you a 
beautiful bracelet which is ornamented with various trout flies which she has tied. 


Dr. Fenwick Beekman has been attending the New York State Medical Associa= 
tion convention in Buffalo and is touring the state with Mrs. Beekman now that gas 
rationing is off. ' 


Lynn tlilson was in ts pay us a visit about a week ago and is expecting to 
be seen in civies very soon. aay bal 


Joe Messina was in the hospital recently in civies. 
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“le have lecrned that Vince Turco who is at the Lewson Generel Hospital, 
Atlante, Gae, has been promoted to a Captain. The Record and Chronicle extends 
its heartiest congratulations to Vince. 


Yo have been asked to put the following pay ad in our column, Anyone 
knowing of an X-ray technician from Okinawe, Mainz or any part of the globe, who 
would like to work at the hospital, please send an application at once, air me,il 
special delivery, to either Mrs, Bllen Brehn, Miss Gracie McCullough, or Roentgen 
Ray Lewis. Ones pas ; a ie. easnaprsgnaes) eevee ten - 

Ruth Snyder who has beén having a second honeymoon with her returned Army 
husband, is expected back shortly. Dr. Harold Temple, radiologist at New York 
Hospital, has been taking over her work in X-Ray Therapy during her xbsence. 


| Tommy Thompson is in tow for the Graduate Fortnight. Since Tommy is 
wearing. an Eisenhower blouse, there were no coattails flying behind, but he still 
glides through the hospital like a chimney swift as in the good old preswar days. 
Ye were able to get Tommy to sit down with us for a few minutes and to get the 
following information from him. He states that he left Fritz Waknitz in Durham 
surrounded by trench feet with enough reconstructive work to keep him busy for some 
time. Fritz and Lorraine are cosiiy situated and Lorraine is fast becoming an e6x= 
pert pianist. He couldn't tell how well they were doing with their golf but stated 
that they probably have a lot of fun trying. Tommy permits the following to be / 
"quoted, "My trip towards Japan turned out to be = much needed vacation, The stete 


for the next war. (Editor's note: This happened since YJ Dey.) The trip back across 


Ye have received a rumor dotibtless completely reliable since it was not 
more’ than fifth hand, of ‘the impending release from the Army of Bob Patterson. 


At the dinner given to Admiral Nimitz at the Vleldorf Astoria the other 
nicht, the Admiral read a poem to. the 2,000 guests, the author of ‘which wes ‘unknown 
other than the identification in; the; verses, Since this poem portrays so well .one 
of those bits, so characteristic of the American boy, which comes from the mosaic 
pattern of influences of our good ole. democratic American wey on his character, our 
Literary Editor thinks that it should be printed here. 

ae ~ 
Patsy McCoy, an American boy, 
Left his home in the old Empire State. 
“He set out to sea in a shiny DD, | 
And wound up in Task Force 38. 
He cruised for awhile» ‘an ’ 
ith a satisfied smile, 
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Then he took his pencil im hand, 

find here*s what he wrote 

In a well-censored note 

To the folks back in home-State lands: 


It. 
"Me and Halsey and Nimitz 
Have sure got the Japs on the run. 
Wefre driving them wacky 
In old Nagasaki 3 
Wetre setting the damned rising sun. 
Kyushu, Kobe and Kure 
Are wonderful ruins to see. 
We've got them like gophers a-seekin® a hole, 
The way they burrow is’ good for the soul, 
And everything out here is under control, 
By Nimitz and Halsey and me, 


III. 
"fe and Halsey and Nimitz 
Are havin*® e wonderful time, 
What we ain't uprootin' 
By bombin® and shootin! 
Would fit on the face of a dime. 
They say they’re a face-savin' nation; 
Thas may be true as can be. 
They're takin? a pushin* all over the place; 
We're givin' them arsenic--minus old lace, 
They're gettin* a kickin’, 
But not in the face, 
From Nimitz and Halsey and me. 


IV. 
"Me and Halsey and Nimitz 
Are anchored in Tokyo Bay. 
The place is just drippin* 
With American shippin'’, 
They stretch for a hell of 8 way. 
We hear the fightin't is finished,. 
And that's the way it should be. 
Remember Pearl Harbor? 
They started it then. 
We're warnin? them never 
To start it again. 
For we've got a country 
With millions of men, 
Like Nimitz and Halsey and me,” 


A story from the Pacific. 


A Red Cross worker on a remote island phoned 


the Army command, "\fe have a case of beri-beri here, ‘fhat shall we do with it?” 
Came the answer, "Give it to the Sea Bees. They'11 drink anything." 


adn ec 


Miss Laure Krauss, of the dining room, is the hospital's most recent bride, 
She was married October 9th to Vincent Gough, of New York, at St. Peter's Lutheran 
Church. The groom is a Machinist's Mate in the Navy. The couple had only a brief 
honeymoon, as Mr. Gough was obliged to return to duty on the Pacific Coast. In fact, 
the honeymoon was only made possible through the Travellers’ Aid Society which ob-= 
tained hotel accommodations for them. 


This newspaper has a circulation which covers the globe. If anyone else 
is contemplating ratrimony, we would like.to have the opportunity of giving the 
event the advantage of its wide circulstion. As there are only two issues left 
before we take terminal leave, we would suggest if anyone has be Page for such a 
happy event that they make up. their minds at once.- 


There is a saying in the newspaper world that when a dog bites a man that 
is not news, but when a man bites a dog, it's news. When a Dietitian receives com- 
pliments from hospital. perdonnel, ‘we believe that that also can be considered news, 
and we gladly print herewith, on request, the following copy as submitted: 

"KA vote of thanks for a difficult job well done is extended from the entire 
staff of the hospital to Miss Lorena’ Croft, our Dietitian, whose efficient planning 
of meals for both patients and workers during the war years merits an B for Excel+ 
lence. The job of juggling Red and Blue Points, to say nothing of coping with the 
shortage of food in general,required the genius of 2 magician and the stamina of a 
soldier, andy no doubt, the patience of Job. So, Miss Croft, a salute from the 
entire hospital staffi" 


Lt. Col. Harry Kirkland stopped in the hospital for a visit with his 
charming bride. Rumor has it that, with the immediate future in mind, Lt. Col. & 
Mrs. Kirkland are visiting the better taylors to have Harry measured for civies. 


Ye were very glad to welcome “Smiling Jack" Dorsey who stopped in for a 
visit having just returned from the E.T.0. In piecing together information which 
was extracted from Capt. Dorsey by. various members of the hospital staff, we learn 
that he was off the Omaha Beach, Normindy, on D-Day but had to wait to the follow- 
ing day to land with the troops. He was on service with the Navy and for four weeks 
evacuated casualties across the channel. He returned to his unit in England just in 
time to leave for France a few days later, which unit was attached to Patton's Third 
Armye He participated in the campaigns of France, Belgium, Luxembourg, and Germany. 
As Chief. of a Surgical Team, he worked throughout several hospitals of the Third 
Army. He saw Major Tibodeau many times during his travels. Says the Major is in 
good health and is as robust end jolly as ever» Major Tibodeau is, or wasy Chief 
of Orthopaedic Section of 107th Evacuation Hospital. During the first part of 
August, while he was in Paris, Capt. Dorsey saw Ross McCarty. Capt. Dorsey tells 
us that Ross McCarty is doing wonderful work over there and was awaiting a transfer 
to go to Berlin. Capt. Dorsey is on a 45 day temporary duty at home. He is wearing 
a Presidentiel Unit Citation. 


Well, we thought we weren't going to make four pages, even with a poem, 
but we done it, 


s 


November 15th will be oub last issue. We would very much like to give 
to our readers news from so many of you from whom we have not heard in so long a 
time. The main gripe of the men in the service seems to be that they have nothing . 
to dos so how about running off a few lines to the Editor, Record & Chronicle, 
321 Tast 42 Street, New York 17, N.Y. 


